





VOL. XIV.-No 359. JANUARY 23, 1884. Price,10Gents 


— 














PUBLISHED BY 5 aE ae ” NEW YORK ™ 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. = ~ TRADE MARK REGISTERED (878 
“ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES” 

















“Sar 























BROTH.” 

















{ree mae: ooo 


a 


Oe rn ee 











322 


rw «, &. 





PUCK. 
OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YORE. 


PusiisHED Every WeEpNEsDAY. 


fERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - + + = = + = $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - + + = = 2.50 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - ee ee 


(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - = = $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26numbers, - - - - - = = 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - + - - 1.50 
AGF” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@@ 
Unper tHe Artistic CHARGE OF - - JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustness-ManaGer - - - - A.SCHWARZMANN 
Epitor - - - - - - - - - - - H.C. BUNNER 





Puck is on Sale in LONDON, at The International News Com- 
pany, 11 Bouverie Street, Fleet Street; in GLASGOW, at G. F. 
Allan’s, 31 Renfield Street; in LIVERPOOL, at J. Metcalfe’s, 65 
Lime Street; in PARIS, at Terquem’s, 15 Boulevard Saint Mar- 
tin, and on file at the Herald Office, 49 Avenue de !’Opéra. In 
GERMANY, at F. A. Brockhaus’s, Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna. 


COnNWTENTsS: 


Frrst-Pacz Cartroon—‘‘ Too Many Cooks Spoil the Broth.”’ 
Cartoons and Comments. 
Young, but Deep—illus. 
Poor, Persecuted Popinjay—illustrated. 
‘The Mysteries of the Deep. 
Puckerings. 
The Hon. Ephraim Muggins—He Finds a Dog Guard- 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


66 L-Jere’s your nice fresh scandals, all 
piping hot! Here’s your fresh mur- 
ders, all a-bleeding! Here’s your hot gore— 
gore—gore! Battle, murder and sudden death! 
—only two cents, Full and particular details 
of all the horrors! Make your hair stand on 
end, now, for two cents, Only two cents for a 
moral tornado and cyclone! No end of holo- 
causts for only two cents! Who buys—who 
buys—who buys my nice murders? Here’s your 
boiler explosions and Another Good Man Gone 
Wrong—only two cents! Here you are—daily 
extree—red-hot journalism, all alive, only /eo 
cents!’ 
* ” * 
There would be a certain wholesome honesty 
about such frank and simple advertising as this, 
‘and it would well fit the present style of daily 
journalism. Whether it is because our newspa- 
pers, having reduced their prices, are obliged 
to increase the number of their readers, or whe- 


ther it is because what they would term “a car- | 


nival of crime”’ has been begun in this unhappy 
country, it is difficult to say. 
that never before was journalism conducted so 
closely on the plan of the chamber of horrors. 


The news-item that used to conclude with the | 


brief yet pregnant statement that “the details 
are unsuitable for publication ”’ has disappeared 


from its place in the bottom corner of the page. | 


But you may find it spread out into two or three 
columns, with a display head. If before it was, 
to some minds, a dessert or a relish, it is now the 
piece de résistance, the roast, the joint of the jour- 
nalistic dinner. 





But certain it is | 


It may be said that if crimes are committed, 
they should be chronicled; that those who don’t 
like this style of literature may leave it alone; 
that the responsibility rests with the murderers, 
the burglars, the unfaithful husbands and un- 
chaste wives, and not with the editors whose 
business it is to chronicle the doings of the 
day. But one point of objection is that the 
moral tone of the chronicle is quite as low as 
the matters chronicled. When we go to de- 
tailing ghastly and revolting crimes with a de- 
sire to make them ghastly and revolting in the 
telling, we are getting pretty close to the moral 
plane of the criminals. If A must be divorced 
from &, well and good —let it be done, and let 
the fact be recorded. But does the judge who 
grants the divorce go out into the public streets, 
and recount the whole nasty story to the people ? 
No? Well, then, why should the journalist ? 


* . * 

What must be the effect of this printed horror 
in the family circle? What must be the effect 
on young girls and boys who see laid on the 
family breakfast-table, every day of the week, 
a paper containing stories, written out with cold 
and soulless realism, which would be banished 
from the house did they appear, softened into 
the form of imaginative literature, between the 
covers of a novel? Surely never yet was vice 
made so cheaply familiar to youth and inno- 
cence. The girl of eighteen who reads her 
father’s daily paper may know more of immo- 


rality and moral disease than her mother ever | 
The end | 
When the next generation | 


dreamed of—ever thought possible. 
of this is not yet. 
reaches maturity, we may know more of what 
it is we are doing now. 


* 
cs 


nations will be made and the contest for the 
prize will wax fierce. In the language of Con- 
fucius, it is so far a perfect embarras du choix. 


It is like the dog in the proverbial butcher- | 


shop. Which is it to be? Are we to have a 
Free Trade or Protection Beauty? Is it to 
come from the East, West or South? And, 
above all, is a Democratic belle to fill the place 
now held by a Republican ? 








There is not space to go through the whole 
list, but a few of the more prominent entries 


may be mentioned. The pride of the Empire 
State, Arthur, has many admirers. “Golden 
opinions” have been won by him during his 
term of office, and if we are correctly informed, 
he is quite prepared to win as many more as 
may be permitted. ‘The next entry in point of 
importance is our never-to-be-forgotten and be- 
loved dear old Nunky Sammy. He is not much 
on physique; but, oh! how beautiful, how touch- 
ing, how tender, how gentle is his expression! 
Shall we dwell on the charms of the other speci- 
mens of humanity in the show? No. Why 
should we? Our artist has placed them before 
you, and you can study them at your leisure. 
* 7 # 

It is a very fine thing to be a member of the 
State Legislature, but much finer to be on an 
Investigation Committee. Little short of para- 
disiacal is such a position. ‘The members live 
and travel like princes; they have absolutely 
nothing to think of. All their expenses paid, 
they regret only that their term of office is not 
longer. There have been numbers of Investiga- 
tion Committees, both State and National; but, 
unless we are much misinformed, we never 
knew any special good to come from the best 
and most expensive of them. Let us take a 
look at the Public Works inquiry in this city. 
What a very interesting business it is! 

* 
* * 

There is the State Senate Committee; there 
is the Assembly Committee; there is the Special 
Grand Jury—all for the purpose of finding out 


, how much money the City of New York might 
_have saved by having honest men instead of 
| professional politicians to look after one of its 
| largest departments. 

The quadrennial contest for Presidential | 
Beauty approaches. The year, so far, is young; 
but the months soon slip round, and before we ' 
ean realize that the summer is upon us, the nomi- | 


Mr. Hubert O. ‘Thomp- 
son must hail the advent of these committees 
with unalloyed joy. Three will suit his purpose 
much better than one, for they will cause a 
delightful mixture and muddle of matters. And 
what Legislator or office-holder wants anything 
else? And the hay-seed Assemblyman or Sen- 
ator—isn’t he happy, too, at the prospect of 
being introduced for the first time in his life to 
food decently cooked, and to have at his com 
mand the opening of unlimited wine ? 





Puck’s ANNUAL for 1884 is now ready. We have 
only got into the month of January, yet this volume of 
literary Ko-hi-noors is out for the entire twelve months 

of the year. It is only 





YOUNG, BUT DEEP. 
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‘You stay there, Pussy, and get the credit of eating the cake. 














| necessary to glance at 
| the table of contents to 
| be convinced that you 

never saw such a gorge- 
| ous table. Itisa table fit 
| for the gods to sit down 
| to. In looking at the 
great list of names of au- 
! 


- 





thors it would be weil 
for the general or gentle 
reader, as the case may 
be, to put on a pair of 
smoked glasses, for the 
benefit of his or her eyes. 
There is a poem on each 
month, There is also 
an illustrated dictionary. 
Every word isvillustrated 
with a life-like portrait 
taken on the spot by our 
special artist. Having 
adhered to our original 
price, twenty-five cents, 
it has not been necessary 
for us to erect special 
news-stands for the sale 
of this unique book of 
128 pages. Every news- 
dealer in the land has it 
—unless he has disposed 
of his last copy. There- 
fore you had better be 
lively, and supply your- 
self and family with a 
copy of Puck’s ANNUAI 
for 1884. Price twenty- 
five cents. 


T’ll be fast asleep!” 
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POOR, PERSECUTED POPINJAY. 








OFFICER.—‘‘ Hey, what yer doing in gals’ clothes?” 


DupE.—* Don’t give me away. 





t’s leap-year, and I’m afraid the girls will all be after me.” 





THE MYSTERIES OF THE DEEP. 


In our early boyhood we all, probably, had 
some lurking belief in the existence of that 
grindstone that was said to float down the river 
bearing on its flinty surface the bright gold 
dollar that our elders so freely promised us as 
a reward for our doing what we didn’t like to 
do. Some boys, of a poetic disposition, have 
been known to put faith in the legend of the 
pot of bullion at the foot of the rainbow. 
Others, whose bent of mind was clearly phil- 
osophic and scientific, and who are now, it 
may be, Smithsonian professors or patent-office 
cranks, even went so far as to make investiga- 
tions into the exact nature and value of the 
supposed donation which the mythical Paddy 
made to the alleged Drum. 

These things have been cast in the teeth of 
childhood, as evidences of a credulity unfitting 
those who are to live in a stern, cold and prac- 
tical world. The Youthful Mind has been made 
the Object of Obloquy, because it received and 
cherished these pleasing and picturesque fic- 
tions. . 

But the whirligig of Time has brought in his 
revenges, and the Youthful Mind may now turn 
upon the Mature Intellect and accuse it of a 
simple and beautiful credulity that far surpasses 
anything yet attributed to the guilelessness of 
even advanced adolescence. That is, the Y. 
M. may turn if the M. I. accepts, as it seems 
willing to accept, the gaudy effort of imagina- 
tive creation offered it by the Captain of the 
steamer Cé/tic, who is said to have given an ex- 
planation of his extraordinary course in crossing 
the Atlantic under sail, with a broken shaft, 
when—according to the poor lights of ordinary 
human beings, he might have turned back to 
the port from which he started, and thereby 
saved his helpless passengers a month of anxiety 
and danger on the wintry ocean. 

We have called the Captain’s course “ extra- 
ordinary.”” It pales into commonplace insig- 
nificance beside the explanation. It appears 
that the Captain didn’t put the Cé/fc back to 
New York because he could not turn her around. 
He could spend four weeks on the roughest of 
seas, in the roughest of Weather, but he couldn’t 
turn around. 

The genius of Reason stands appalled at this. 
O dear old grindstone that floated down the 
river of our happy childhood!—how real and 
natural you seem to us now! How easy to be- 
lieve in—how easy to account for on purely 
scientific hypotheses. Beside the ship that could 
not turn around between New York and Queens- 





| town, you simply slip back and take your place | 


right in the natural order of things, along with 
the succession of seasons, the running of water 
down-hill, the growing of plants, and the spank- 
ing of small boys. 

And you, O pot of gold at the bottom of the 
rainbow, and you, O mysterious Something that 
Paddy gave the Drum, shall you not be the 
simplest and sweetest realities of life to us who 
accept the tale of the ship that couldn’t turn 
around in all the broad Atlantic? 

When the rich and varied possibilities of this 
new case arise before us, we are struck dumb 
with wonder, love and awe. Suppose one of a 
thousand accidents had happened to that per- 
sistently forward-forging steamer under sail— 
suppose, for instance, it had met the Sea-Serpent 
face to face ? What would it have done? Would 
it have pursued a policy akin, in a watery way, 
to that of the old man who “sat on a stile and 
continued: to smile’”—and by a masterly in- 
activity would it have striven to soften the heart 
of that Sea-Serpent ? 

We do not know. But we do know that this 
flimsy jest—for it is, we do not doubt, an un- 
authorized jest—is the only explanation or ex- 
cuse offered for keeping a ship-load of people at 
sea through a tempestuous and inclement month, 
when they might have been safely and com- 
fortably returned to the port they had just left, 
there to re-embark on some other steamer. For 
a month they were exposed to bad weather, 
subjected to the many annoyances of a voyage 
prolonged beyond all ordinary calculations, their 
business interfered with, and their friends and 
relations at home were for the greater part of 
the time kept in cruel and bitter anxiety. And 
all the consolation they have is that the steam- 
ship company has saved the money that it would 
have cost to tow them back to New York and 
re-ship them, 

In cases like this, a few suits for damages, 
vigorously prosecuted, might change the views 
of steamship owners on questions of navigation 
and economy. 











ANALYSIS OF a sample one of the latest crop 
of prima-donnas: 
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Puckerings. 
LITERARY Irems—Pen and Ink. 


THE GAME in Wall Street: “Simon says up; 


Simon says down; Simon says wiggle waggle.” 
His name isn’t Simon, though, and he usually 


says “ Down.” 


W. H. BisHop REMARKS that Foreignness is 
antiquity.” The average American at once 
sees the point and beauty of the above when 
he runs into a Punch joke. 





Now THAT Tennyson has been made a baron, 
there is some talk of electing Will Carleton to 
Congress. ‘This thing is going to be run into 
the ground if people don’t take care. 





POTTER IS anice man; but he seems to have 
no respect for the natural, inherent and inalien- 
able right of a free-born American to run his 
own circus. —R-v. H-b-r N-w-t-n, 


I consipER Mr. Newton an excellent and 





promising young man; but if he will be so 

kind as to leave a 4##e Scripture for the use of 

his superiors, I should be profoundly surprised. 
—B-s-h-p P-t-bor. 


Our E. C.s the Zyibune and the Times have 
been belaboring each other unmercifully of late. 
It is a pity that in this winter weather they can 
not find some other means of keeping up their 
circulation. 








DuRING A conversation, recently, on the sub- 
| ject of cold weather, a stranger said: 
“IT don’t care how cold it is, my fingers never 
| get frost-bitten.” 
“ How is that ?”? inquired several. 
“Why, because,” replied the stranger: “I 
once monkeyed with a buzz-saw.”’ 





THE BEE flits through redolent bowers, 
And finds on the lily a scup; 
The butterfly tilts on the flowers, 
And probes each immaculate cup; 
The brooklets are all sweetly winging 
Through woodland and emerald lea; 
The birdlets their love-songs are singing 
All day in the breeze-haunted tree; 
And the rose is climbing up the cottage, 
and there is every suggestion of sweet flirta- 
tions, and moonlight rambles, and sails over 
tranquil lakelets. And we wander back, and 
think of many unforgettable romances, as the 
above picturesqueness in the advertisement of 
the winter-resort hotel in the Sunny South we 
see, 





ONE OF our exchanges says that no error is 
more absurd than that violins are iniproved by 
age. Strictly speaking, we are not a musical 
paper; yet we agree with our E, C. when it 
says that age does not improve a violin. We 
| have a certain violin in our mind as we write. 
| It was a splendid violin when it was young, and 
| we remember distinctly that we thought it cap- 
able of talking at the time. When it was three 
months old, the baby dropped a lot of gravel 
init. When it had advanced another year, the 
small boy of the family cut his initials on it 
with a jack-knife, and in some places the point 
of the knife perforated the wood. Several 
months after this the head of the family took 
it down to play a reel, and when he discovered 
what had been done, he picked up the violin 
and hammered the small boy all around the 
room. He got about twice as much music out 
of the boy as he did out of the violin. In fact, 
when he got through there wasn’t enough violin 
left to play half-a-bar of ‘ Sweet Violets” on. 
That’s why we say that time doesn’t improve a 
violin. 
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THE HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 


He Finps A DoG GUARDING THE PORTALS OF HIS 
DoMICILE, ON RETURNING FROM A MEETING OF 
THE NEW MONOPOLY PARTY. 








An impression prevails to a very considerable 
extent that the chief end and aim of the dog | 
on this terrestrial earth is the production and 
propagation of fleas. 

This is an erroneous mistake. 

As the first President of the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Insects, and as a sound 
and orthodox member of the Society for the 
Encouragement of Moderation, I fully appre- 
ciate the philozoétic efforts of the dog in this 
direction; but this is not the chief mission of 
the dog. 

‘The dog is one of the noblest of brute crea- 
tures. He seems to appreciate a kindness with 
more intelligent avidity than any other monkey 
or fellow-creature. And he is quick to resent 
an insult, when offered by any other dog. 

Nothing would please me more than to go | 
on and write a complete natural history of the | 
dog, from the frigid extremity of his nose to 
the hirsute end of his tail. | 

But there is a limit to human endurance; | 
and when Mrs, M. went deliberately and bought 
a frowsy-headed mastiff, of the bovine persua- 
sion, to meet me at the door on my return 
home late at night, after a weary session of 
some of the numerous societies of which I am 
an honored member, and to argue with me, | 
with his mouth full of glittering teeth, against 
the propriety of my entering my own house, it | 
filled my soul with discouragement of the most 
discouraging kind. | 

One night, not long since, I had been at- | 
tending a meeting of our new Monopoly Party, | 
at which I made a speech that caused each par- 
ticular hair of my bald-headed audience to stand 
on end. I arrived home, and was patiently try- 
ing to engineer the latch-key into the front | 
door, when the voice of a snarl smote upon my | 
troubled ear. 

At first I thought it was but the wind rattling | 
o’er the stony street, as I had not, at that 
time, been introduced to the dog, and was 
totally unconscious of the fact that there had 
been any such addition to the family. 

As I gently pushed the door ajar, the unmis- 
takable voice of dog dispelled all chance of 
illusion that might have previously possessed 
my imagination. 

I bethought myself of the possibility of any 
other entrance, where there might be less dog 
and more harmonious silence, but it was use- 
less, All the other avenues of entrance were 
effectually closed, and there was nothing for it 
but to squeeze in by the dog as best I might. 

I remembered to have read somewhere that 
‘music hath charms to soothe the savage beast,” | 
and so I opened the door about two-twelfths of 
a foot, and began to sing: 

“* Hail, Columbia, happy land.” 

But the more I hailed, the more he wailed, and 
I began to fear that this sort of serenade might 
rouse the neighbors, and bring the police down 
upon me. So I changed my tactics and sang: 

«¢ Wait till the clouds roll by, Jenny.” 

But he wasn’t waiting for any clouds just 
then. He was only waiting for the door to | 
open a little wider, so he could get his flannel- | 
mouthed jaws through and’ make a grab at my 
calf. Dogs always like veal. 

Then it occurred to me that possibly he was 
n’t that kind of a dog. So I sang: 

66 The warrior bold, I ’ve oft been told.” 


Heavens! that just woke him up. He went 
right up into a tenor robusto, fortissimo, lachry- 
moso, furioso, only more so, and took high C 
at the first bound. It fairly made the rafters 





| calliope. 








jingle. 


I closed the door, for fear that he might get 
his paws in the crack, and fetch it open and 
spring upon me. 

I concluded that the yarn about soothing the 
savage beast with music was an invention of 
the enemy. I have been told since that it is 
mustc that soothes, and not the screeches of the 
I think that is a reflection on my 
vocal abilities. 

Then I opened the door a little and whis- 
pered: 

. “Doggy! doggy! Doggy want a cracker? 
That’s a-goud doggy.” 

No use! He still kept up the argument on 
his side. I was about to give up in despair 
and go away to a hotel, when the idea occurred 
to me that I might hunt up a club and whack 


| him. 


A club I therefore forthwith hunted up, and 
inserted it persuasively through the crack of 


'the door, and flourished it about sufficiently 
| vigorously to prevent his springing upon me 
_and fastening his murderous fangs upon my 
| jugular, 


In this way I juggled him till I got the door 
open wide enough to dodge in. 
‘Then I made a rush for the stairway, and 


had got up about three steps, when His Dogship 


executed a flank movement on my rear, and, 
with a tremendous bound, seized me by that 
part of my pantaloons which seemed to afford 
the widest foothold for his ponderous jaws, and 


_having secured a good mouthful of doe-skin 


trouserings and the too too sensitive lining that 
was within, he retired before I could bring the 


_ club to bear upon him. 


In another moment I was in my room, and 


| Mrs, M, wanted to know “what all that racket 


was about.” 

I told her it was the dog. 

“JT hope you haven’t hurt him, have you?” 
she asked. , 

“Well, no,” said I: “not so far, but all the 
returns are not in yet.” 

‘Then I groped around on the upper shelf in 





the dark, found my revolver, went back to the 
brink of the stairs, and opened fire upon the 
flea producer. ‘The third shot silenced his bat- 
teries, and he will henceforth raise no more 
fleas, 

Mrs. M. jumped up, seized me by the shoul- 
ders and banged my head against the wall, and 
sobbed hysterically, because I had killed her 
poor innocent doggy! 

As it seemed to do her a deal of good, and 
couldn’t bring the dog to life, 1 quietly let her 
bang away. 

When I sat down to breakfast the next morn- 
ing, 1 stood up. I explained that it was canine 
rheumatism, 

“But,” I added: “I hope to recover soon, 
as the dog is dead now.” 


Yours contentedly, 
EPHRAIM MuccIng, 








Mrs. HANKINSON - BOOMWHIFTER recently 
went up to her husband after dinner and sat 
on his lap, and ran her fingers through his hair, 
and twisted his moustache up, and smiled upon 
him as sweetly and serenely as in the dear old 
days when they were engaged, and walked in 
the opalescent night and kicked the dew-drops 
from the dreaming daisies. All the spirit of 
the halcyon courtship glowed in her soft brown 
eyes, and filled the soul of Mr. Hankinson- 
Boomwhifter with ineffable joy. 

“What makes you so happy ?”’ he asked. 

* You know it’s my birthday next week ?” 

She smiled harder than ever, while he looked 
as sad as a hungry street-dog, and said: 

“ Well, what of it ?” 

“ Nothing,” she replied, softly: “only Iw 
you would get me a new circular.”’ 

“ What kind ?” he asked, sourly. 

“One just like Pope Leo’s circular that I 
heard you speak of last week. I guess that’s 
the latest style.” 

He said he would. 











CONGRESSIONAL TINKERS. 
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THEY WON’T TACKLE THAT JOB—THERE IS NO MONEY IN IT! 
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The Discovery of a Kich Artist in an Up-town Studio. 


Cholly New Discovers a New Group of Stars. 


IMPORTANT DISCOVERIES. 
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The Discovery of an Oyster in the Soup at Our Boarding-House. 
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The Recent Discovery of a Polite New York Policeman. The Astounding Discovery of a Rapid Messenger-Boy. 





HEALTH HINTS. 





In looking through the oceans of exchanges . 


that flow into this office from every part of the 
country, we have from time to time noticed 


that it is not uncommon for them to tell people | 


how to look after their health, and keep them- 
selves in good, sound condition. 

This informationNs usually given in items, 
which read as if they were condensations of ar- 
ticles. As health is wealth, according to the 


average philosopher, and as every other paper , 


in the land has had more or less to say on this 
important subject, we think it comes within the 
broad scope of Puck to have a little toot. 


great free land, it must be understood that these 


careful observations are not intended so much | 


for the benefit of the general practitioner as for 
the average man who doesn’t know how to take 
care of himself. 

Never snore. 

Never begin a dinner with pie. 

Never sleep in your overshoes. 

Never sleep on the floor in winter. 

Never ride a thin horse bare-back, 

Never walk fifteen miles before break fast. 

Never carry a barrel of potatos on your head, 

Never put your feet in the fire to warm them. 

Never swallow your food before you chew it, 

Never jump out of the window for a short- 
cut. 

Never sleep with your feet higher than your 
head, 

Never drink more than you can carry com- 
fortably. 

Never give a tramp your summer-clothing in 
the winter. 

Never jump more than ten feet to catch a 
ferry-boat. 

Never go to sleep at night with all the win- 
dows open. 
_ Never leave the gas turned on when you re- 
tire at night. 


In | 


diffusing this knowledge broad-cast over this | 





Never strain your eyes looking for faults in 
your neighbor. 

Never sit by a red-hot stove with a seal-skin 
cap and ulster on. 

Never thrust your knife more than half-way 
down your throat. 

Never wear eye-glasses to improve your per- 
sonal appearance. 

Never break the ice to take a bath during 
the winter months, 





Never kick at an infuriated bull-dog when | 


you have slippers on. 
Never jump out of bed in the morning before 
you hear the first bell. 


are caught in the rain, 

Never put your head under the grate when 
| you want to blow the fire. 

Never leave the kerosene-can where the cook 
| may have free access to it. 

Never test the edge of your razor on your 
thumb-nail or strop it on the palm of your 
hand. 

Never walk into a parlor at a reception and 
put your feet on the mantel-piece. It will cause 
the blood to run to your head. 

These hints will be found thoroughly trust- 
worthy and reliable. Therefore the invalid 
would do well to cut them out and paste them 
on the inside of his or her cranium. 








WHEN EARTH slips from woman, says some 
philosopher, she seeks refuge in heaven. This 
may all be very true; but when earth suddenly 
slips from man, he is requested to crook his 
elbow less, and join some temperance society. 





used to live in Brooklyn. But since the open- 
ing of the Bridge they have migrated to Ho- 


Never let your clothes dry on you when you 


| boken, that they may cross the river in boats, | 





and work the time-honored ice-in-the-river ex- 
cuse when late in the morning. 





THE LATEST FIELD FAD. 


The Judges of the Court of Appeals have 
| been requested (by the Field Family,.of course.) 
| to wear silk robes on the bench. If they con- 

clude to accept this truly Fieldish idea, some 
conversation like the following may occasion- 
ally be heard in the robing-rooms of our Appel- 
' late Courts, 
** Judge, you do look too sweet in that new 
; robe. Is it a Worth?” 

“No, I made it over myself. 

| have the next one shirred.” 
“How do you like my new Surah, brother? 

That old Ottoman silk George gave me was 

| getting awfully shabby.” 

| “Don’t you think 

| pleated ?” 

| “Qh, box-pleating comes too awfully high - 
don’t you think a guipure fringe would be be- 

“coming ?” 

“I did think of having an overskirt, you 

| know; but I asked the Fields, and they said 
they thought it really wouldn’t do. I don’t 
know why, though, and it seems to me it would 
be just real sweet—with a little honiton, don’t 
you know, and three tucks,”’ 
| “I think it would be just lovely, and Mr. 
Field ’s real mean not to let you. I don’t care, 
I’m going to have an overskirt when I get to be 
a Supreme Court judge, and I’m going to have 
jet buttons all down the front of my corsage, 
| too. And do you know what I heard the other 
day—and I believe it, too—that horrid Judge 
| Whatchumaycallhim over there has his robe 
lined with Irish poplin, just to please his con- 
stituents, and I think it’s right down low and 


I’m going to 


it would look better 


| mean of him!” 
ALL THE clerks with Philistine employers | 





SHE IS a wise woman who knows her own 
husband at a masquerade ball, 


A SHow-Carp—A Circus-Ticket. 
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AN ORDINARY PAIR. 





Il. 
Hastens on her friends to call, 
Blithe and gay renounces all 
Schemes for keeping ‘*Old Maids’ Hall’: 
She ’s engaged. 
Chooses bridesmaids ten or eight, 
Loads them with an honor great— 
Buying gowns to deck her féte: 
She ’s engaged. 


b 

Watch each other through the room, 
Hate the gaslight, love the gloom, 
Give the bon-bon men a boom: 

Just engaged. 
Speak of ‘¢ Angels without wings,” 
Watch the style of wedding-rings, 
Do a thousand foolish things: 

Just engaged. 


Ul. IV. 

Fawns around her brother Mike, Go to plays and opera, 
Brings her ‘* Dreams” by Marvel Ike— Sing the godd/e and the daa, 
Which the maid assumes to like: Have a fight about ‘¢* Rochat ”’: 

He ’s engaged. Disengaged. 
Leaves off smoke and beer from date, | Maiden weeps the long night through, 
Goes to church to sit with Kate, Lover ’s beautifully blue, 
Puts two dollars in the plate: Life ’s a tragedy to two: 

He ’s engaged. Not engaged. 


v. 
Deep the chasm ’tween the twain. 
Morning—has it come in vain? 
But to rouse despair again? 

Not engaged. 
Hark! a ringing at the door, 
And the voice! «* Miss Kittie More?” 
Kisses bridge the chasm o’er: 


Re-engaged. FusH, 








4 “HEAP BRAIN.” 








UCH HARM has been done by a long- 
haired phrenologist in the West who 


dred thousand heads. A comparison 
of a large number of the charts given 
in these cases shows that, so far, no 


thing less than a member of the 











has, during his life, felt of over a hun- | 


; at, | _ sanguinary temperament. 
head examined would indicate any- | F , 


+ Lower House of Congress. Artists, 

; rf orators, prima-donnas and statesmen | 

vy WY ° 
Wie A AN are plenty, but there are no charts | 
Wii (Ky LOM? showing the natural-born farmer, car- | 
Y ‘ NH EH penter, shoemaker or chamber-maid. | 

mL) Mii ae That is the reason butter is so high | 
aed | West of the Missouri River to-day, 





while genius actually runs riot. 

What this day and age of the world needs is a phrenologist who 
will paw around among the intellectual domes of free-born American 
citizens and search out a few men who can milk a cow in a cool and 
unimpassioned tone of voice. 

It is true that every man in America is a sovereign, but he had bet- 
ter not overdo it. The man who sits up nights to be a sovereign, and 
allows the calves to eat his brown-eyed beans, is not leading his fellow- 
man up to a higher and nobler life. ‘This sovereign business can be 
run in the ground if we are not careful. 

Very likely the white-eyed boy with the hickory dado along the 
base of his overalls is the boy who in future years is to be the President 
of the United States. But do not, oh, do not trow, fair young reader, 
that every Albino youth in our whole broad land who wears an isosceles 
triangle in navy-blue flannel athwart his system is going to be the Chief 
Magistrate of this mighty republic. 

We need statesmen and orators and artists very much; but the 
world at this moment also needs several athletic parties with the horse- 
sense adequate to produce flour and other vegetables necessary to feed 
the aforesaid statesmen, orators, etc., etc. 

Let me say a word to the bright-eyed youth of America. Let me 
murmur in your ear this never-dying truth: When a long-haired crank 
asks you a dollar to tell you that you are a young Demosthenes, stand 
up and look yourself over at a distance before you swallow it all. 

There is no use talking, we have got to procure provisions in some 
manner, and in order to do so the natural-born bone and sinew of the 
country must go at it and promote the growth of such things, or else 





we artists, poets and statesmen will have to take off our standing collars | 


and do it ourselves. 

Phrenology is a good thing, no doubt, if we can purify it. So long 
as it does not become the slave of capital, there is nothing about phren- 
ology that is going to do harm; but when it becomes the creature of 
the trade-dollar, it looks as though the country would be filled up with 
wild-eyed genius that hasn’t had a square meal for two weeks. The 
time will surely come when America will demand less statesmanship and 
more flour; when less statistics and a purer, nobler and more progress- 
ive style of beef-steak will demand our attention. 


I had hoped that phrenology would step in and start this reform; 
but so far it has not, within the range of my observation. It may be, 
however, that the mental giant bump-translator with whom I came in 
contact was not a fair representative. Still, he has been in the busi- 
ness for over thirty years, and some of our most polished criminals have 
passed under his hands. 








An erroneous phrenologist once told me that I would shine as a 
revivalist, and said that I ought to marry a tall blonde with a nervous, 
Then he said, “One dollar, please,’ and I 
said, “All right, gentle scientist with the tawny mane, I will give you 
the dollar and marry the tall blonde with the bank-account and bilious 
temperament when you give me a chart showing me how to dispose of 
a brown-eyed brunette with a thoughtful cast of countenance, who mar- 
ried me in an unguarded moment two years ago.” 

He looked at me in a reproachful kind of way, struck at me with a 
chair in an absent-minded manner, and stole away. 

Bitt NYE, 








A VINDICATION. 





Whin Samcox the Brave was a-grinding his sword, 

And the Britons were thrimbling, lackey to lord; 

Whin Finerty frighted the Li’n in his lair, 

And Lowell was crouching ’neath Derby’s back stair; 

Whin O’Donnell, the Martyr, as yet had not strained 

The himp of the Toyrant—whin Hope yit remained— 

Who winked to ould West, and let out on the sly 

That the danger to England was all in his eye ?— 

Was ’t O’Donovan Rossa? Nay—be his tongue clift!— 

*Twas Hewitt the Thraitor! 
. {and Rossa was @i/2.] 








WEATHER STATISTICS. 

At St. Paul, Minn., a man has been frozen out of a game of poker. 

Stone-cutters in the South complain greatly at being forced to work 
with cold chisels. 

A drummer has been found at Chillicothe, O., suffering from a se- 
vere case of cold cheek. 

From St. Louis, Mo., we learn that the lager-beer is so cold that 
people generally are drinking cocktails. 

At Monte Carlo recently, a roulette-player who bet heavily on the 
zero was horrified to find that it was 36 below. 

March 4th, 1877, was such a cold day for Mr. Samuel J. ‘Tilden that 
he has never since recovered from the effects of it. 

In St. Augustine, Fla., ice has been found on several of the bars. 
It was not pack-ice; but floated free in the whiskey. 

In a Davenport, Ia., billiard-saloon, the other day, on the table 
nearest the stove a couple of balls were observed to freeze 

The cold is so intense in several of the Western cities that the safe 
manufacturers are obliged to use chilled iron in their business. 

In April, 1861, there was such a coldness between the Northern 


| and Southern sections of this country that thousands lost their lives. 
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A LITTLE DIFFERENCE. 





HAPpLess OPERATOR IN CHATHAM ST.—‘‘ Chenerosity, 
vas it? Vell, I don’t see no chenerosity abowit dot. Uf 
my greditors get togedder un’ vote me tventy-fife U’ousand 
dollars, I gif ’em my house, un’ tree mortgages, un’ my 
business, un’ dot receifer vot goes mit it, un’ der good- 
vill bysides. On dose terms I be bretty tam chenerous 
myselef, don’t it?” — 








THE AMERICAN DRUMMER. 


This delightful combination of child-like innocence 
and girlish modesty is a production peculiar to this great 
country. 

There is a certain charm about the drummer which 
procures him privileges denied to an ordinary mortal. 
He always gets the best seats in a theatre, the best berths 
in a Pullman, and the best rooms in a hotel. No doubt 
this is the result of his native modesty, which would 
naturally deter any one from taking advantage of his 
confiding nature. 

He is extremely partial to the song-and-dance style of 
apparel, and religiously abstains from water on sanitary 
principles. 

His language is expressive and metaphorical, and is 
judiciously interspersed with the latest and most approved 
forms of slang. : 

In his business transactions the sunny frankness of his 





nature asserts itself forcibly. The bland, child-like smile | 
with which he offers you a cigar upon first acquaintance 
is calculated to ensnare you into a ten-page order imme- 


~ 


diately. 

He would scorn to stoop to a misrepresentation in 
order to sell his wares, and his generosity in offering you 
’ 


is unbounded. 
He is essentially a financier of the first water, and his 


goods for ** nothing’ 


wonderful achievements in the way of ‘*sundries” and 


the mysteries of ‘* averaging” would redound to the 
credit of a Minister of Finance. When he arrives home 
he presents his statement with a cool frankness (his ene- 
mies call it ‘*cheek’’) which it would be sacrilege to 


question. 


He is invariably in a hilarious mood, due, no doubt, 
” 


which the 
necessities of business impose upon him; and the only | 


to the frequent visits to ‘sample-rooms 


time he begins to realize the harsh callousness of this 
world is when he holds a flush against a full hand. 








CONSULS. 


From Washington we hear that there have been in- 
timations of irregularities in the Consular Service, and | 
corruption and malfeasance in office on the part of those 
connected with the Department here. 

Intimations of irregularities in the Consular Service! 
We should rather think so, indeed. 

If the State Department would read PucK more care- 
fully, it would find that we pointed out long ago the 
acrobatic performances of the eccentric individuals the | 


United States sends abroad to represent it commercially, 
and sometimes diplomatically. 

The Washington correspondent of our E. C, the Sun 
says that many of the Consuls are described as noto- 
riously unfitted to perform the duties connected with the 
Service efficiently, and that some of them receive inordi- 
nate salaries, without having any duties to perform. One 
of them is spoken of as an inveterate drunkard, 

If there is but one drunkard among the noble army of 
sponges, the’ Consular Service is in a much better con- 
dition than we thought it was in this respect. But in 
any case the condition is bad enough. 

When a man has failed as a blacksmith, or has dis- 
covered that his scientific knowledge is unequal to the 


| task of car-conducting, he feels anxious to serve his coun- 


try. He does not enlist as a soldier, nor does he enter the 
navy as a landsman; the pay and emoluments are not 
sufficiently large. He applies for the position of a Con- 
sul. It is estimated that there are about a million of 
names, more or less, down for the first vacancy in Con- 
sulates. 

By political influence, which usually is but another 
name for disreputable intriguing, John Smith, of South 
Keokuk, is appointed Consul to some remote: port in 
India or China. European or American merchants who 
may know him will think that America sends abroad 
queer specimens of humanity to keep up the dignity of 
the country. 

The vulgarest fellow, the boss beat, the most impudent 
and ignorant individual in the community is usually the 
American Consul. But what does he care for such a repu- 
tation, so long as he can manage to blackmail the cap- 
tain of every yessel that flies the stars and stripes and is 
unfortunate enough to have to make the port? 

If the United States can not keep. up its dignity in its 
own Legislatures, it can at least make some pretense of 
doing so in foreign countries by sending there decent 
men as its Consuls. 








Answers for the Aurious. 


PUCK NE’ER RETURNS rejected articles; 
But grinds them to a thousand particles. 

M. A. B.—No, thank you. 

*«*CaL CrutcH.”—Thank you. Thank you sincerely. 
Leap-year literature is piling up—piling up nobly. Your 
contribution is marked 29,734. 
it some time in 1885. 

SMADA.—Playing it the least bit low down on V. Hugo 
Dusenbury, P. P., aren’t you, dear boy? If you crawl 


Our readers will reach 


into his special province and wake his rightevus wrath, 
we can’t answer for the consequences. 

H. P. R., Brooklyn.—A very nice idea, indeed, that 
in your sketch. 
we flatter ourselves that we more or less made the point 
that time. Doing it over again would be a work of su- 
pererogation, and might cause a riot. 





CHANGE ON THE ELEVATED. 


At an up-town office of the down-town side of a sta- 
tion we had an excellent opportunity of observing the 


| manner in which the ticket-agent makes change. Ilis | 
beautiful little scheme will not work very well unless the | 


passenger is in a hurry. 


In this instance, the man who wanted to go down-town 


by the Elevated Railroad, just as a train was entering the | 


station, put down a five-dollar bill. The change was 


| given out in this way: 


First four ten-cent pieces, the one ten-cent piece being 
retained for the fare—a pause—then a fifty-cent coin 
was doled out. 
one-dollar bill, then a two-dollar bill, a long pause, and 
ultimately a one-dollar bill. 

We did not time the process, but it must have taken 
close upon half-a-minute. 

The position of ticket-agent, at some of the * I.” sta- 
tions, must be almost as profitable as being a plumber. 


FITZNOODLE AT HOME. 


Grosvenor Square, London, W. 
° Fanuary 10th, 1884. 
Ya-as, I havea gweat 





deal to say since I last 
took the twouble to ad- 
dwess you. 

Mrs. Fitznoodle and 
aw myself are positively 
wearwied with the im- 
mense amonnt of going 
out we have had to do 
consequent on my we- 
turn to Eurwope, or I 





should say Gweat Bwi- 
tain. We have not yet had the wemotest chance of going 
into the countwy or availing ourselves of the numerwous 
invitations that we have weceived, so verwy much occu- 
pied have we keen in town, although it is not stwictly 
the season. But I yet look forward to the perwiod when 
I shall be able to wevisit some of the scenes of my youth. 

Her Majesty the Queen pwoves to be the gweatest 
baw since our arwival. She is worse than the Pwince 
of Wales. Everwy day we weceive verwy pwessing in- 
vitations, and, coming fwom so exalted a personage, it 
is extwemely difficult to weject them, It is distwessing 
to be aw obliged to do so, 

In addition to this extwaordinarwy special attention, I 
have weceived a numbah of wequests to stand faw Par- 
liament at the first vacancy, and should there not be one 
at an early perwiod, I shall pwobably be nominated faw 
severwal constituencies when the inevitable dissolution 
puts in an appearwance, 

This state of things puts me on the aw horns ofa 
dilemma. My fwiends and family naturwally expect me 
to be a wepwesentative of conservative pwinciples, but 
since I have lived in Amerwica many of my ide-ahs have 
undergone a wadical change. 
know, that lama horwib!e Wadical; but I have a leaning 
toward liberwalism, and am afwaid that if I evah entah 


Don’t mean to say, ye 


the House I shall fwequently have to go into the aw lobby 
with Gladstone. 
‘* sufficient faw the day is the aw evil therewof.” 


Howevah, to use a Biblical phrwase, 


In my next I hope to tell my acquaintances in Amer- 
wica of my wenewed countwy experwiences, I aw long 
faw the gween gwass, and the woods, and the silverwy 
stweams that are in the neighborwhood of the home of 
my childhood, 

Resides, there are numerwous families in the countwy, 





But we have used it once before, and | 


This was followed by another pause, a | 


old fwiends of mine, who are positively gwieved at not 


having seen me since my weturn fwom Amerwica, 


In the Carlton, the othah aftahnoon, I found myself 
suddenly surwounded by a numbah of young well-bwed 


bloods. I discovahed that they were attwacted’ by my 
speaking of some of my twansatlantic experwiences to 
Salisburwy. I had, I wecollected, mentioned the name 
of Marwy Anderson, the actwess, and observed that I 
had seen her exercise her dwamatic powah in the United 
States with considerwable satisfaction. I then learned 
that this Miss Anderson had attwacted twemendous at- 
tention by her beauty, and was considahed by compe- 


tent judges to be a wepwesentative of the pure Gweek 





type. This occasioned the interwest in my conversa- 
tion, There were wumahs, it appe-ahs, that Portland 
had pwoposed and intended marwying her; but the fel- 
laws and even Portland himself are weported as saying it 
is all wubbish. 

My wife is wathah an admirwah of the young woman, 
and will call and ask her to dinnah, and we can thus 
learn the twuth of the mattah aw, 


A FRENCH Horn—Absinthe. 


A WINTER-RESORT—The Corner Nearest the Stove. 








Ir 1s well enough to say that all is fair in love; but 
the average young lady who is engaged to be married 
doesn’t think it fair play for her young man to take her 
home from the opera supperless, any more than she thinks 
it fair for him to give her a ruby in an engagement-ring. 
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“MORE ILLUSIONS DISSIPATED. 


History appears to be all going to pieces. I 
saw the other day that Cleopatra never swal- 
lowed a pearl, and that the whole story was 
merely a newspaper sensation, The refutation 
is based upon the assertion by scientists that 
vinegar will not dissolve pearls. We do not 
know very much about it ourselves, and have 
never made any practical investigation, simply 
because we never owned a pearl, except the 
beautiful moral gem of that character which is 
such a conspicuous part of the make-up of Jay 
Gould and Bill and Cyrus and Uncle Rufus 
and the rest of the boys. If we had a pearl 
we might try soaking it. But not in vinegar. 
We would soak it with one of the eagle-beaked 
sons of Judah who charge so bravely (five per 
cent a month) under the ancient coat-of-arms 
of Lombardy. 

I consider this attack on Cleo as the greatest 
calamity of the age. It opens the door for a 
horde of iconoclasts who, with Vandal hands, 
will tear from the walls of memory and trample 
under their ruthless feet the fairest pictures 
placed there by History. ‘That’s what this thing 
will amount to. I believe in standing by His- 
tory and holding her up against these literary 
sluggers. I believe Cleo swallowed the pearl. 
I am not prepared to state whether the pearl 
was worth 50,000 sesterces or $2.25; but she 
swallowed it, anyway. We must get Sullivan to 
uphold this theory or we are lost. 

If we do not stand by Cleo and her pearl- 
story, somebody will loaf along one of these 
days and demonstrate that George Washington 
never cut down a cherry-tree with a hatchet. 
People may smile at the idea of breaking up the 





American Constitution in this way; but if the | 
Cleopatra story goes into the hands of a re- | 


ceiver, the hatchet-story will have to make an 
assignment, and we will be “ left’? again through 
faith. 

I can see very plainly how it may be done. 
George’s hatchet was a family hatchet. Keep 
that fact wellin mind. If the peaceful peruser 
is a family party, he or she knows perfectly 
well what a family hatchet is. I have exam- 
ined personally 217,314 family hatchets, and 
they are perfectly similar in all respects. They 
are a distinct species of hatchet. I have found 
that they never grow over fifteen inches in 
length, ‘The handles, which in original hatchets 
are made of hickory, with the slivers sticking 
out like porcupine-quills, are, in hatchets which 
have served an apprenticeship, generally pieces 
of broom-sticks or pine kindling-wood or other 
treacherous matter. In the 217,314 cases of 
hatchet I have analyzed I have yet to find one 
in which the handle adheres to the head firmly. 
The men who breed hatchets don’t seem to 
have discovered a method of crossing which 
will remedy this defect in the family hatchet, 
and it has been hinted that the Association of 
Funeral Directors have colluded with the retail 
druggists to thwart the efforts put forth in this 
direction; but of this 1 can not speak positively 
as yet. 

‘To continue, the head of the family hatchet 
is a shapeless chunk of iron, which has an al- 
leged blade, the edge of which is a concatena- 
tion of nicks interspersed with curious flat 
formations about a quarter-inch across, Patient 
research has enabled me to discover that the 
nicks were caused by the servant-girl in using 
the hatchet to pry open the cistern-lid and cel- 
lar door in cold weather, and by the hired man 
in chopping ice off the sidewalk, while the flat 
places are the result of a continuous, persistent, 
but unsuccess*ul effort of the small boy to chop 
through a half-inch bar of iron for sled-run- 
ners, 

My excuse for this somewhat lengthy history 
is that by it I will show you how easily George’s 
historical narrative about the cherry-tree can 








be overthrown. George, it can be fairly in- 
ferred, had one of these same family hatchets; 
and even more to strengthen my theory lies in 
the fact that his hatchet was a little one, for he 
so distinctly states when informing his father 
that it was an impossibility for him to prevari- 
cate. Now, I can bring one hundred thousand 
men who keep house who will swear that a full- 
grown man could not cut down a castor-bean 
plant (Ricinus Communis) with one of these in- 
struments, not to mention a mere child laying 
low a large cherry-tree (Prunus Cerasus), unless 
he took at least four years of hard, unremitting 
labor, which was undoubtedly not the case. 

I make an appeal to the American people to 
suppress this iconoclasm. I have been informed 
that the William ‘Tell crack-shot story is about 
to be exploded, on the ground that the apple- 
tree (Pyrus Malus) does not grow in Switzer- 
land. We must uphold history, or our fondest 
traditions will fade away like an artificial com- 
plexion under an electric-light. I will make 
more researches, 

Pror. I, M. SILLYMAN, 








NOTHING MAKES a small boy sadder, 
Nothing makes a small boy madder, 
Than to have his father say 

Unto him on Saturday: 

“Come, now, put those skates away, 
And in that there barrel roll 

In those seven tons of coal.,’’ 








Is “‘ Swinton’s Story-Teller” any relation to 


_“ Peck’s Bad Boy”? 


HOW THE BITER WASN'T BIT. 





Ned and Jimmy, little shavers, 
Brothers dear—and: mine— 

Always hungry; any hour 
Suited them to dine. 


Once, when mother had some appies, 
Ned was given two: 

‘© Take one down the yard to Jimmy, 
T’other one ’s for you!” 


Thus spake kind and thoughtful mother— 
Ned walked slowly out; 

From his birth, keen, cute and cautious, 
Never long in doubt. 


In each hand he turned the pippins, 
Sized them, squinting sly: 

‘* Both alike; Jim loves an apple, 
But no more than I.” 


Quick he bit a piece from Jimmy’s, 
Then a bite from his; 

It was worth five silver dollars 
To see Ned’s calm phiz. 


“« Here ’s an apple, Jim, from mother!” 
«« Why, it ’s bitten, Ned!” 

*¢So is mine. Look, here ’s the other!” 
That bright youngster said, 


Jimmy, puzzled, took the apple, 
Ate it to its core; 

Ned, serenely, put Azs luncheon 
With those gone before. 

* 
* * 

Years have sped since gentle Jimmy 
Joined the cherubim; 

Ned still lives, and of earth’s rations 
Gets what ’s due to him. 


ERRATIC ENRIQUE. 
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HIS GRAND ATTITUDE ON THE TARIFF QUESTION. 
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THE MILITARY BALL.—NO. 
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ATTACK AND REPULSE. 
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PERSIFLAGE. 


The next time I go to Europe I am going to 
affix a notice “Stick No Bills” to each of my 
trunks—beg pardon, 1 mean boxes. We had 
traveled but little about England when our bag- 
gage—I should say luggage—had assumed a 
parti-colored cloak of paper patch-work. Every 
railway line and every alleged hotel had made 
its mark, with nothing off for such flagrant ad- 
vertising. 

When my good Aunt Sophronia went abroad, 
she had the habit of taking off and carefully 
preserving in a scrap-book all the paper bills 
thus attached to her trunks. At her last lodg- 
ings, before taking the steamer for New York, 
she arranged her notices in chronological or- 
der, and took immense satisfaction in gumming 
them all back on the trunks again, to make en- 
vious the hearts of her relatives when she should 
pay them the usual unavoidably welcome visits. 
A poem in patch-work! A journal in tags! 

Some things which, in America and else- 
where, go without saying, in England are made 
the subject of daily remark and congratulation. 
What would become of that which in England 
takes the place of conversation if the bath-tub 
were excluded? ‘Tubbing is the glory of Eng- 
lish conversation. No well-bred Englishman 
ever forgoes for a day an allusion to this great 
national eccentricity. To have achieved a 
bath-tub—this is the top and crown of civiliza- 
tion, and missionary work on the subject must 
be undertaken among the benighted Ameri- 
cans and continental Europeans. 

The English inference—and of course an ac- 
curate one—is that if a man does not talk about 
tubbing at the dinner-table, he never tubs. 
Tubby or not tubby, that is the question which 
ought always to be solved between the (Eng- 
lish) walnuts and the wine. 

A Londoner once informed me that he in- 
tended to take his tub with him when he visited 
New York. I told him that he ought surely to 
do so, although I had heard of a project some 
ten years ago to introduce the bath-tub into 
general use in America. We can not be too 
thankful to the English for wishing to share 
their novelties with us. 

But tubbing as a perennial topic of table- 
talk is a question of taste. Now, how can one 
expect an Englishman to have tact or taste, 
surrounded as he is in childhood with every 
form of hideousness? Can a child ride in an 
English perambulator, for instance, without 
having all his ideas of beauty throttled in their 
inception? Did you ever see an English per- 
ambulator? It is a monstrosity—the epitome of 


eral is dreadfully telescoped. ‘They are just a 
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FINALE AT THE SUPPER-TABLE.—CARRIED BY ASSAULT. 





DESERTERS. 





ugliness, It blunts and dwarfs and starves the 
infant’s craving for Sweetness and Light. By 
Sweetness and Light I do not mean taffy and 
fire-works, but rather the same according to St. 
Matthew Arnold, Patron of the Remnants. 
From the perambulator spring beadles, prize- 
fights, wife-beating, Punch and other gloomy 
London things. 

One day as I came in from sending a box of 
London fog to the Metropolitan Museum of 
Art for analysis and repairs, or perhaps to serve 
as a genuine Cypriote nimbus around the head 
of a little tinkered Cypriote-Venus, I said to 
Xanthoula: 

“TI believe I will go and try one of these 
fine London swimming-baths, I have bathed 
in Lake Ontario, in beautiful Lake Michigan, 
which laves the pebbly shore of Chicago, and 
at all the beaches from Old Orchard to Fort- 
ress Monroe—” 

“In fact,” she interrupted: “you are always 
trying to keep your head above water.” 

“Well, my dear,” I responded: “until I de- 
velope gills, I trust I shall continue to do so.” 

The first generous thing I had seen in Lon- 
don was the supply of water at the swimming- 
bath. The British notion of generosity in gen- 


trifle stingy. You never hear of a private citi- 
zen endowing even a quarter-orphan asylum, to 
say nothing of the half-orphans, Everything is 
done by taxation, and tax-collectors in Eng- 





Amonc Patti’s half-million dollars’ worth of 

| diamonds are many that came from the crowned 

| heads, three kings and two queens being among 

| the donors. ‘There is a man in Chicago, who 
used to wear diamonds, who is now wearing 
plain jewelry, owing to his having three kings 
and two queens mixed up in the affair, The 
other man held three aces and a pair of jacks, 
—Peck’s Sun. 

Rev, HEBER NEWTON expresses the opinion 
that the story of Joseph and his brethren is only 
an ancient drama. ‘That episode of the story 
wherein it is related that Joseph was thrown 
into the pit because his brethren were too 
proud to have him in the family circle, would 
seem to bear out Mr. Newton’s opinion.— Bos- 
ton Transcript. 








—Those old Indian chiefs drew peaceful inspiration 
from the pipe. Their talks and treaties were solemnized 
amid smoke. There was no drugged tobacco then. They 
got it pure from the Golden Belt of Carolina. Smokers 
have in Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut the same purity 
and natural fragrance that bred peace around the coun- 
cil fires. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. = 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





It 1s NavuGuTY to smoke, but it is nice to inhale the de-icious aroma ofa 
“Sweet Bouquet ’”’ Cigarette. 








Swayne’s Ointment for the Piles, unites the heretofore 
unfound qualities of certainty of cure with pleasant effect, 


Just Out! 
With Over 140 Illustrations. | Price Twenty-five Cents, 
PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1884. 
A Conspicuous and Highly Ornate Feature of Puck’s 
ANNUAL for 1884 is: 
PUCK’S DYNAMITED DICTIONARY. 








BEING A RANDOM RACKET OF 
Unabridged Delirium Tremens and Webster, with a Little 
Worcester Sauce, Enriched with Several Personally- 
Conducted Excursions into the Realms of 
History, Natural and Unnatural, Mythology, Orthoépy, 
Etymology, Psychomancy and Pie. 


In this dictionary, absolutely the only one of its kind 
in existence, correct and eminently original illustrated 
definitions are given of the following familiar words: 
Mother-in-Law; Prima-Donna; Irishman; Actress; Ow]; 

Alderman; Financier; Parrot; Inquisitor; Capitalist; 

Hotel-Clerk; Dude; Pig; Farmer; Cowboy; Dudine; 

Cat; Monkey; Small Boy; Mouse; Spring-Chicken; 

Serenader; Organ-Grinder; Tragedian; Dog; Artist; 

Photographer; Wood-Engraver; Discoverer. 


A knowledge of the alphabet is not necessary to ap- 
preciate the beauty of this dictionary. It knocks the 





land die early. 


alphabet out in one round, 
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rUCE. 





FOR WINTER. 


After exposure to intense 
cold, the use of a hot drink 
made of a teaspoonful or 


two of the GENUINE 


BROWNS GINGER 


causes the skin to act well 
and sustains and refreshes. 
REMEMBER! the Genuine, 
Old-fashioned, real Ginger 
is made in Philadelphia by 
FREDERICK BROWN. 


TRY IT ON. 



































WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, 
STERLING SILVERWARE, 
PLATEDWARE and 
OPTICAL GOODS 










Prices Low, Quatity CorrEcT, AND 
ASSORTMENT LarGeE. * 


Save money by leaving orders with 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 CANAL STREET, NEW YORK. 


Price List Frees. EsTABLisHED 1838. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


ae with our $3 Printing Press. Larger sizes 
ASitsidiee for circulars, &c., $8 to $75. For young 
aE NZ or old, business or pleasure. Everything 
ars or pleas ything 
r ees easy, printed directions. Send 2 stamps 
etaea§ for Catalogue of presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., &c., to the factory. Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


gest] MEG WAICH CASE 


(te ae MR RR NOP RLEEP RNR ERS RA NT 5 ARITA SEE 
ONDER MUSICAL WATCH, Silver-plated, Stem Winder‘ 
plays various tunes PERFECTLY. Only 46 cents, pre- 
paid. Agents wanted. Circularsfree. Addr: 8s 
M. M. Co., Box 1540 Springfield, Mass. 

















TO MISS MARY ANDERSON. 


O fairest American actress, to me 
You ’re better by far than our Kendals and 
Beeres; 
In every new pose all your muscles I see, 
And charming the outline of each one ap- 
pears; 
Sir Henry would surely approve of your “riceps, 
And Lister delight in your beautiful dzceps. 


I care not to hear Gilbert’s cynical play, 
For what are his lines to the lines of your 
face? 
Your sweet strno-mastoids, before me alway, 
Can pose your small head with an exquisite 
grace; 
Your attitude, Mary, ’s an effort of genius, 
When one of those muscles works well with 
the splenius. 


Oh, fair is your deltoid, and fair too, we know, 
The long supinator that flexes your arm; 
The play of your eloquent lips serves to show 
Your orbicularis hath singular charm; 
And men will all follow your path like fanatics, 
To hear how you laugh with those gay zygo- 
matics. 


Then take an anatomist’s greeting, Miss A., 
And smile on the rhyme that would spread 
your renown; 
Don’t let the résortus come into play, 
Nor stern corrugator be used for a frown; 
While the bard will rejoice if you find aught 
that ’s comic 
In viewing you thus with an eye anatomic. 
—H. §.C., in London World, 


Mr. RoGEr’s latest group is a scene in church, 
representing a young man leaning over from 
his pew to show the place in a hymn-book to a 
pretty girl who has arrived late with her mother, 
or aunt, or some other female of mature years, 
It is supposed to be the first of a series, and 
will soon be followed by a group depicting the 
same young man and young woman lingering 
at the front gate, on their arrival from church, 
engaged in a conversation on astronomy, or 
civil service reform, or some other sentimental 
topic, while a big- headed and liberal-jawed 
dog, in the background, eyes the youth sus- 
piciously. The final groups will show the young 
man being bounced off the front stoop by the 
girl’s irate male parent, and the dog aforesaid 
sampling the lover’s coat-tails. Mr. Rogers has 
struck a vein that has been successfully worked 
in literature, and which should prove no less re- 
munerative in art.—Drake’s Traveler's Maga- 
zine, 


WE frequently see in an illustrated journal a 
splotch of black and white called “A Study.” 
It is thus called because it requires several days’ 
study to determine whether the top or the bot- 
tom of the cut has got uppermost; and the con- 
clusion generally reached is that the artist was 
wrestling with the delirium tremens when he 
drew the thing.—Worristown Herald. 


THE reason why a woman always adds a post- 
script to her letter is because she’s bound to 
have the last word, if she has to write it herself. 
— Boston Transcript, 





The best regulator of digestive organs and the best appetizer 
Known is Angostura Bitters. Try it but beware of imita- 
tions. Get from your grocer or druggist the genuine article, manu- 
factured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. Forms are closed on Friday at ten o’clock A. M. 


JUST OUT: 


Puck’s Annual for 1884. 


Price Twenty-five Cents. 











Grand PIANOS And 
Square Upright 


Received First Prize Centennial Exhibition, Philadel- 
phia, 1876. 

Received First Prize at Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882, 7 ’ 

The great success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 

among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 
SOHMER & CO., 

Nos. 149 to 155 East 14th Street, New Yorke 
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Comstidl le . 


LINENS. 


Owing to the great depression in the Linen 
interest in Europe, we have secured our im- 
portation of Linens at unusually low prices, 
and are now displaying the largest and most 
attractive stock it has been our privilege to 
exhibit. 


Deoadway AS 19th ot. 





NEW YORK. 





gaxSend P. O. address, and you will receive, 
by mail, post-paid, 8 large specimen 
ages of beautiful Decorative De.ign, &c. 

cf — them to friends (if you like), and we 


mu wil] pay you liberally for your trouble. Either 
sex. Address, Building Ass’n (Decorators, etc.) Box2702,N.Y. 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 








Beauty and Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 


breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 


from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 





SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 





Feta en MSD raat COGS 
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AUS PIANOS 


Low, in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. EASY 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. . 





THE UNITED STATES 


STANDARD BILLIARD COMPANY. 






MANUFACTURERS OF 
ARTISTIC BILLIARD & POOL TABLES. 
Sole owners of the new and wonderful 
“TMPERIAL CUSEXION.” 
758 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
THE MOS1 
Lxtensive Manufacturers of Billiard Yables in the World 








The I .M. Brunswi k & Balke Co. 


No. 724 BROADWAY, 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 

THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORK, 













to come out in use. 


DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC TOOTH BRUSH. 


A Remarkable Invention!! 


Great Annoyance has been caused to all people using Tooth Brushes by the bristles coming 
outin the mouth. The Pall Mall Electric Association of London now take pleasure 
in introducing to the American public a Tooth Brush which they guarantee free from this 


troublesome defect, common to all other Tooth Brushes, ‘The bristles are inserted 
in the handle by a patented 


WARRANTED THE MOST DURABLE 


yoneet, which renders it simply impossible for them § 
ey are 


IN THE WORLD. 








































Read the 
following: 


The “DENTAL REVIEW” 
says: 

*¢The Electric Tooth Brush answers a long felt 
want, and we are convinced that it w7/? prevent 
decay, and in a rational and healthy manner guichly 
restore the white Natural Color of the teeth unless decay 
is too far advanced. We congratulate the proprietors and 
the public upon its introduction, and believe its sale will be 
almost unlimited. We understand that it has already made 


it all success, as it deserves,” 














J. C. VARLEY, Esq,., 
the Eminent Electrician, writes: 


In addition to this, the handle of the Brush is made of a newly invented 
material permanently charged with an electro-magnetic curreut which acts, 
without any shock, immediately upon the nerves and tissues of the teeth 
and gums. The act of brushing causes this current to flow into the nerve 
cells and roots of the teeth, and, like water poured upon a plant, it 
invigorates and vitalizes every part, arresting decay, building upand 
restoring the natural whiteness of the enamel, and quickly impart- 
ing pearly teeth and healthful, rosy gums to all usingit. The 


its way into the toilets of leading London society, and we wish 


“Gentiemen: Your Electric Tooth Brush must prove a boon to ; 
humanity. In all of my connection with electricity and its effects, 1 nae 
never known it likely to do direct good to so many people as inits applic a 
tion to your Tooth Brush, You have my full encouragement and indorsemen , 
and henceforth noother Tooth Brush shall be used in my family. 


THE BRISTLES CANNOT COME OUT. 


handle isstrong, beautifully polished, not affected 
by acids, impervious to moisture, and forever free from that 
unpleasant, musty odor exuding from wet bone handles. 


THE ROYAL DENTAL SOCIETY 

of ENCLAND ' 
Testify in the strongest terms as to the quick bene- 
fits following the use of this Brush, and many ex- 
perts in dentistry declare it to be the greatest 
invention in dental appliances since the manu- 
facture of artificial teeth. 
































Ask for Dr. SCOTT'S. 
TAKE NO OTHER. 
See that NAME JS 
ON THE BOX 
AND BRUSH. 

















Mention 
this Paper. 








POCKET ad DESK 
SO0ANT I STYLOGRAPHS 140 
SIZE (HEARSONS PATENT U.S.A) SIZE 


A reservoir Penholder, carrying a nibbed pen and sufficient ink 
for many hours’ continuous writing. Ready for instant use with- 
out adjustment. Non-corrodible pens, cl b) | 
fine, medium, or broad, 40c. per box. 

Fitted with Palladium Pen, iridium-pointed, $2.50. 

N.B.—The Anti-Stylograph is not a Stylograph or point-writer, 
but a true PLN with nibs, to suit all writers. It preserves all 
the usual characteristics of the handwriting, and may therefore 
be used for shorthand or signatures. 

MAY BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 
Sole Li and Manufact cs 


THOS.DE LA RUE & CO. 


LONDON, PARIS. & NEW YORK. 


~ teas WILSON’ 


LIGHTNING SEWER! 























‘o thousand stitches a minute. 
absolutely first-class Sewing Machine in the 
world. Sentontrial. Warranted 5 years. 
Send for Illustrated Catalozue and Circular 
B. Agents Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 
ING MACHINE CO., Chicago or New York. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St , Chicago. 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS 


=. 2° UO. 


—_—_——_—— 








We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 
general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regu'ar book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. ‘These 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 
substantial style. A-y bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of our covers at a nominal p ice, thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to hancle than a book containing 52 num- 
bers. Price 75 cents. Py m:il to any partcfthe U.S., $1.00. 

Keprier & ScuWwARZMANN, 
PUBLISHERS Puck, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





You may rely upon this being the invariabl: rule, as any honorable 


P Al D. druggist will tell you if you ask him, 


CENTS It is time that a long-suffering public should know that \ 
the ordinary tooth brushes sold at 20c., 25°. and 30c, each 
are all defective ones or ‘‘ seconds,’’ as they are called in 
E AC H s | the trade, 
Every maker carefully sorts out these d-f-ctive brushes and 
PO ST- sells them at a low price, while his first qua-‘ty retail at from 35¢, 
to 65c. each. 






















returned if not as Represented. 

even Brushes will be mailed for the price of six, or request your nearest druggist or fancy store to obtain one for you, 

and |e sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the Brush. MONEY RETURNED if Not as Represented. As soon as you 
receive the Brush, if not well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we will return the money. What can be fairer? 
Remittances should be made payable to GEO, A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New York. They can be made in Checks, 
Drafts, Post-office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. Agents Wanted in every town. 


s We will send it on trial, post-paid, on receipt of 50 cents, which will be 
A Beautiful Brus 








On, the snow, the beautiful snow, 
(Shut that door.) 

Filling the sky and the earth below, 
(Yes, you can shovel it off for a quarter.) 
Over the house-tops, over the street, 
(Ten dollars an hour for a sleigh? Good hea- 

vens!) 
Over the heads of people you meet; 
(Arrest that boy for snow-balling!) 
Dancing, 
Flirting, 

Skinning along— 

(Hit the poet with a leather thong.) 
—AMerchant Traveler, 


“Wuy, how wonderfully life-like!’ said Mr, 
Derrix, gently caressing a bumble-bee which 
reposed among the artificial flowers and insects 
on his wife’s new bonnet: “If it was on a gar- 
den flower I'd swear that it was ali—Grrreat 
Cesarrrr!”? he suddenly shrieked, inserting a 
wounded finger in his mouth and dancing 
around like a whirling dervish: “Why, the 
blame thing zs alive !""— Drake’s Traveler’s Maga- 
zine, 


- Foac is not to be outdone, even by the men 
who turn their wine-glasses down. ‘Therefore 
he does likewise. He uses his water-tumbler 
instead. It holds a good deal more than a 
wine-glass.— Bosion Transcript. 


A NEIGHBORING grocer advertises “ Spring- 
chickens all the year round.”? He shows a little 
too much enterprise.—.\orristown Herald, 





BEHNING 


PIANOS x 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. ith ST., N. Y¥. 





STRAIGHT Mesu 
Cloth of 0 d CIGARETTES 
A THE FINEST. 


13 First Prize Medals. 








iS LANTERNS 








And Stereopticons, all prices. Views illustrating every sub- 
ject for Public Exhibition, &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 
FOR. AN WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
Lanterns for home amusement, 116-page Illustrated Catalogue 
free. MCALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y 





FRAWSON'S (.5:%..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible 


Theinsividnal wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture ou Nervous Tension and Circular mailed -fi ve. 


Sold by Drnggists. (Every Bandage\ §S, E. G. RAWSON Patentee, 
Sent by mail sutely. \ Guaranteed. J Saratoga Springs, I. Y. 


We offer a few moe of our Celebrate 

Sheffield Forged R -zors. Fu‘l Ham- 

burg concaved. Sent, prepaid, to any 
£ address on receipt of One Dollar. 


LEWIS & CO., 24 Park Place, New York. 


HONOCRAPHY OR PHONETIC SHORT-HAND Catalogue of 
works by Benn Pitman, with alphabet and illustrations for beginners 
sent on application. Acdress i wage : 5 
Phonographic Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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**See What Cuticura Does for Me!’’ 


[AFABTILE : and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 

Eczomas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the Cuticura Remepigs. Absolutely 
pure and safe, Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 
Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifier, $1, are 
sold by druggists. Pctter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


aap Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 
the purest and 


MOET 
& finest 
CHANDON'......... 


GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur). 
WHITE SEAL (Cremant d’Ay blanc). 


GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imperial). 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 





Universally 
acknowledged to be 











BITTERS. 


An excellent ——— of — uisite flavor, now used over the 
wat world, cures Dys ia, Diarch ea, Fever and Age, ond all 
disorders of the a onan -. A few drops imparta delicious, flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to aji summer drinks. Try ft, -nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your proces or druggist for the genuino 
article, manufactured by DR, J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE ACERT. 
. 61 BROADWAY. WN; Y. 
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50 entirely New Chromo Cards, 1884, name on 19. cents. 
Prettiest ever sold. Nassau Carp Co., Nassau, N. Y. 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 








PLANTATION PHILOSOPHY.—In dis life, allers 
try to he’p a man up de hill. He ken go down 
by hisse’f....Ef heaven is de place whut de 
preachers pictur it, dar ain’t much ’tentment 
dar, fur dar’s neber no res’ whar gol’ is; how- 
eber, so fur az I is consarned at dis time, I’d 
ruther hab a little more gol’ an’ not quite so 
much res’....It am said dat de soun’ o’ de 
human voice tells yer suthin’ o’ de natur o’ de 
pusson, but dis doan allers work, fur de sweetes’ 
singin’ ’oman I eber seed wus wuss den a hor- 
net. De caiycanthus smells mighty sweet, but 
put it in yer mouf an’ chaw it an’ it tastes wuss 
den quinine.—Arkansaw Traveler. 

Mer. CaPEL lectured in New York the other 
day on “ How to Look at a Picture.” Pshaw! 
Everybody knows how to do that. You want 
to step before the biggest canvas in the exhibi- 
tion and remark: “Ain’t it pretty? Natural, 
ain’t it? Wonder what it is. (Looking at cat- 
alogue.) Oh, yes! ‘Sunrise.’ Just double up 
your fist and see how it comes out,” etc. Then 
going nearer: “ Why! doesn’t look like any- 
thing, does it??? Next rub your hand over it, 
to see “ how rough it is,” and after punching it 
with your cane or umbrella, pass it by in a 
weary way, and “wonder what it’s worth,”— 
Boston Transcript. 

THE Spaniards, it is said, have a religious 
reverence for the banana, believing it to be the 
fruit of which Adam partook. “In our own 
land we have seen many men prostrate them- 
selves before it,” says the Boston Transcript. 
And we have seen Americans “sit down on it,” 
and from the nature of the prayers they uttered 
at the time, we inferred that their respect for 
the fruit was the reverse of reverent.—Jorris- 
town Herald, 


BEECHER says four-fifths of the people in 
heaven will be women. ‘That is all right enough. 
Nobody ought to kick about that, Four-fifths 
of the women are better than men, anyway, 
and they ought to go to heaven. But accord- 
ing to that story, what a stag-party there is 
going to be standing around the fire in the 
other place!—-Peck’s Sun, 


A YOUNG girl’s name can not be mentioned 
too seldom in the newspapers. In fact, twice 
in a life-time is often enough, and one of them 
should be a funeral-notice.— Ze Bread- Winners. 
The young girl whose funeral- notice should 
appear during her life-time would dwell in a 
town where they had very enterprising news- 


- | papers.— Buffalo Courier. 


“So you’vE got a piano, Mrs. Binten,”’ said 
one lady to another. 

“Yes, we’ve had it for three months.”’ 

“* How did you get it ?” 

‘Got it from a man down-town.”’ 

“Did you take it for debt, like we did ?”’ 

“Oh, no; but Binten says it will be taken 
for debt, if he doesn’t pay the second install- 


| ment pretty soon.”—Aéerchant Traveler, 


A SENTIMENTAL writer asks: ‘‘ What is more 


| cunning than a baby’s hand?” Well, four kings 


and an ace are ninety-nine per cent more cun- 
ning, and rake in the pot nearly every time. 
This may not be the right answer, but it will 
do to bet on.—Drake’s Traveler’s Magazine. 

THE cyclone that kills people is a death-blow. 
—Mw Orleans Picayune, 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


JUST OUT: 


Pack’s Annual for 1884. 


Price Twenty-five Cents. 








the temperature of the 
body and force of the 
circulation, and oo 
tone and strengt 

the system. They ton 
the best $ for Co Cocktails. 


WM. M. LESLIE, 


SLIP » Excite the appetite, 
¥ § moderately increase 
iy 
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BITTER 87 Water Street, N.Y. 
BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufatturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





EUROPE’S APPRECIATION. 


Another Foreign Triumr h for the Anh user- 
Busch Brewing and Bottling Works. 


The growth and development of the export trade of the 
city of St. Louis has been a marked feature of the more 
recent years, and in no branch of industry has the growth 
been so remarkable as in that of the export beer trade. 
Standing in the lead of this great department of home 
manufactures is the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Company, 
the extensive works of which are situated in South St. 
Louis. That the products of this company should have 
carried the name and fame of St. Louis among all Eng- 
lish and Latin speaking races in the New as well as the 
Old World, that they should have won premiums and 
prizes wherever contended for and often awarded reluc- 
tantly, even where unaided and unrepresented; that its 
customers should be found scattered over five continents 
is proof at once both of the superior excellence of those 
products and of the ability of its directors. The estab- 
lishment itself is one of the notable institutions of the 
city, and visiting strangers and distinguished guests en- 
tertained by public bodies do not consider the circuit of 
attractions complete until they have spent some hours in 
viewing the Anheuser-Busch Brewing and Bottling works. 
The buildings, towering like a medizval fortress above 
the surrounding city, gracefully blend the combined fea- 
tures of ancient and modern architecture, the beauty of 
high classic art with the practical excellence of recent 
appliances. It is, indeed, like a city in miniature, with 
its hum of busy machinery, its troops of laborers and con- 
veyances. Its cars, bearing the striking emblematic trade- 
mark of the company, are loaded from the adjacent store- 
houses and, supplied with refrigerating apartments, are 
found daily in the trains of every railway leaving the city, 
and the beer in barrels, kegs and bottles carried to every 
part of the United States, and to every gulf and ocean 
port for foreign shipment. Wherever delivered, such is 
the perfection of transportation, it is as fresh and deli- 
cious as when taken from the subterranean vaults. The 
sales of the company during the year just closed reached 
325,000 barrels. 

The bottling department, with its eight machines, each 
filling and corking thirty bottles a minute, and the pro- 
cesses of tin-foiling, labeling and wrapping in straw and 
packing in barrels is throughout a striking feature of skill 
and ingenuity with recent inventions and appliances. 

The works have been so enlarged and the facilities for 
manufacture so increased that they are equipped to turn 
out 500,000 barrels, ranking it as the largest brewery in 
the world. The number of premiums and gold medals 
taken by the company is only measured by the number of 
exhibitions made at state fairs, and at national and inter- 
national expositions. The aim has been to exceed and 
excel all others, and as no effort or outlay is spared to 
present to consumers a beverage perfectly pure, healthful 
and invigorating, the successful outcome in competition 
was only to be expected. The highest premiums were 
awarded at the World’s Exposition, at Philadelphia, in 
1876, at Paris, in 1878, and at Amsterdam, in 1883. In 
the last instance the Anheuser-Busch Company made an 
exhibit, but had no special representative to present its 
claims. And yet, with seventy-two competitors from 
Germany, England and Austria, it was awarded the gold 
medal. The triumph was a remarkable one, since no 
special effort was made for it, but more particularly as 
being achieved in the land of the home and origin of 
Lager Beer. It was a splendid tribute from its ancestral 
home to the genius and excellence of young German- 
America. It was a repetition of the old story of the 
grand-sire who taught his boy to play draughts, «until 
at last the old man was beaten by the boy.” In every 
point at which so grand an industry as this is regarded, 
whether in the extent of its works and the vastness of its 
output; whether in multitude of laborers employed, the 
agricultural interests stimulated, the scope and variety of 
transportation agencies used, the national fame carried 
abroad, or the tens of thousands of taxes poured, a con- 
tinuous stream, into the national treasury, it- stands as 
the pride of St. Louis and one of the right arms of her 
material prosperity. —AZissourt Republican. 
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PUCK. 











WILLARDS, HOTEL 


This old established and popular hotel, under the management of 


Oo. G@ STAPLES, 


late of the Thousand Island House, will he kept open the year 
round. Send for guide-book, free, to the proprietor. 


0. G. STAPLES. 
Purest and best of 


all Toilet Soaps. 
Send six cents in 
stamps for sample. 
F. B. Orr, 184 Jack- 


son St., Chicago. 


SEASON a 
WINTER-WEIGHT SUITINGS, 
TROUSERINGS AND OVERCOATINGS. 
pase> Fine Custom Tailoring. -@a 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


S20 anenernrat Sac. 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Samples and S#LF-MEASUREMENT Chart mailed on application. 
BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND 
TRICY CLES. 

‘tik POPULAR STEEDS OF TO-DAY. 
send 3-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
THE POPE M’F’G CO., 

597 Washington Street, Roston. 


d h Si 1 th free. Address 
St eee Se 
isease; by 


CONSUMI I ION its uso thousands 


cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been cure 
Ps strong is my faith in itsefficacy,thatI willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
together with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P. O. address DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. ¥. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
SN 8 oe Be od 


SotoBrALL DEALERS TuRouGHour Tne WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878,. 
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aeee Habit Cured in 10 


9 
— OPIU days. Nopay till Cared. 
Be J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohiw 


TAPE WOR! 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of cadiien in two or 
three 7. For particulars address. with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 





THE best way to preserve the piano is to cut 
it in quarters, take out the core, and boil the 
pieces until they are about half done. ‘Then 
make a syrup of sugar and pour it over the 
pieces, after which they can be put up in cans 
or jars. Pianos preserved this way will keep 
all winter.— Boston Post. 


MakER of musical instruments, cheerfully 
rubbing his hands: ‘ ‘There, thank goodness, 
the bass-fiddie is finished at last.” After a 
pause: ‘Ach, Himmel, if I haven’t gone and 
left the glue-pot inside!’”’— Rome Sentinel. 


A GOOD-LOOKING young man of this city has 
taken time by the forelock. He has already 
applied to the courts for an injunction prohibit- 
ing the girls from offering or sending him offers 
of marriage.—Philadelphia Kronikle-Herald, 

5 Elegant Imp. Chromo ards, name in new script type, only 
1oc., 13 pks. $1, or 10 pks. for $1 and choice free of hand- 


some gold pines plain, oot fancy or stone setting, or tortoise 
N 


2-blade knife. & CO., Meriden, Ct, 





GPAND OPERA HOUSE. 


Lessee and Manager............ Mr. Henry F. Appey. 


Mr. and Mrs. NAT C. GOOD ‘IN, and their excellent Comedy Corpany 
in ** HOBBIES.” and, tor the first time in this city, ** THOSE 
BELLS.” See Goodwin’s wonderful imitation of Henry Irving. 

Reserved Seats, (Orchestra Circle and Balcony,) 50 Cents. 


Every Evening at 8. Matinée Saturday at 2. 





GERMAN LIEDERKRANZ. 


31st ANNUAL 


MASQUERADE BALL 


ACADEMY OF MUsIC, 


Nilsson and Irving Halls, 
MONDAY, FEBRUARY, 18th, 1884. 


Tickets $10, admitting gentleman and one lady (additional ladies’ 
ticket $3), can be had, by introduction, of the following gentlemen: 
| HON! HAVEMEYER, 175 Pearl Street. 
HONIG, 111 Broadway (Basement). 
E EMI UNGE R, 50 Park Place. 
ARD UHL, N. Y. Staatszeitung. 
OHN VON GLAHN, 36 Chambers Street. 
OUIS KAMMERER, 108 Grahd Street. 
RICHARD H. ADAMS, 495 Broadway. 
CHAS. KLUNDER, 907 Broadway. 
=. & Fee, Corner 20th Street and 6th Avenue. 
Boxes and Tickets of WILLIAM STEINW AY, 111 East rath 
Street; CONSTANTIN SCHMIDT, 33 Broad Street; and LIF- 
DERKRANZ HALL, 111—119 East 58th Street. 





A WEEK, $12 a day at home easily made. 


Costly outfit free. 
Address, TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


$72 





a week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatter & Co., Portland, Maine. 


$66 











The Oldest, 
Largest, Strongest, 
and Surest Mutual 
Accident Association 
in the World. 








ship Fee, paid but once. 


| 
Evans G. Wiley, Urbana, O................... $5,000 
Reamer F. Copeland, Waukesha, Wi<. .. 5,00 
H. I. Fellows, M. D., Albany, N.Y . 5,000 
Jos. M. Goodhue, St. Louis, Mo. __............... 5,000 
James H, Sledge, La Granve, Ga....... .-..-6 000 
Chas. 8. Boyd, Philadelphia, Pa... ........... 5,000 
B. H. Badger, Fond du Lac, Wis....... ...5,000 
Chas. J, King, Littleton N. H.. on ... .5,000 
David C. Ballentine, McCook, Neb... . 5,000 


United States Mutual 
New York. 


* DO NOT DELAY. 


CHARLES B. PEET President. 


Rates of insurance 














INSURE AGAINST ACCIDENTS ® “?#® ot reriasie” 
UNITED STATES | 


MUTUAL ACCIDENTASSOCIATION | 


320 & 322 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 


HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER. 


Write for Circular and Application Blank, and when received, fill ; out 


_ your ‘ application, inclose 85. 00, and forward it to the Secretary 


at New Yc York; on _ receipt of which, Policy w will 





be promptly mailed to you. 


$5,000 Accident Insurance with $25 Weekly Indemnity, for 


for Assessments and $1 


EXAMPLES OF DEATH LOSSES PAID 


BY THE 


UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION 


OF NEW YORK. 


oO 
MORE THAN 2,500 CLAIMS HAVE BEEN PAID. . 
NO CLAIMS UNPAID. 


° 


More than $250,000.00 have been disbursed for losses by 
Accident Association, 


one-half 


(Of Rogers, Peet & Co.) 








JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary. 


Insures Against 
Accidents at Half the 
Rates of 
Stock Companies. 





$5 Member- 


Annual Cost, about $12 


Dues. 


P. J, O’Brien, New York, N. ¥ .. $5,000 
Ralza 8. Lee, Minneapolis, Minn..............5,000 
Judson J. Hough, Maroa, Ill eee 
John W. Higgins, Detroit, Mich............... 5,009 
David Lewis, Chicag», Ill.....................5,000 
Thomas Richardson, Lebanon, Ill.............5,000 
Edwin S. Raynor, Hempstead, L I[.............5,000 
Almon B. Bostwick,Toledo, O................ 5,000 
Fe rere 5,000 
the 


and 


those of 


APPLY TO-DAY. 


320 322 Broadway, 


stock companies. 
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“THE GREAT SMITH AND JONES SCANDAL Wt \\ 
‘PALL THE HIDEOUS DETAILSALL THEIR eS. 

; CORRESPONDENCE PRINTED IN FULL 
PLEASING PREGOCITY 


14 YEAR OLD DEFENDANTIN A 
BREACH OF PROMISE CASE 


AN ELOPEMENT IN HIGH LIFE 
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Pe aa C CEA are taking the bread out of my mouth. 
It Supersedes the Dime Novel. ee a 
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AS OUR DAILY PRESS GETS CHEAPER, ITS “ATTRACTIONS” GROW GREATER. 

















